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to ascend. For these to quarrel between themselves because they do not agree in opinions, is monstrous. Sentiment, surely, not opinion, is the bond of the Spirit; and as the love of God, so the love of truth is a high and sacred sentiment, in comparison to which our creeds are mean.
Well, I had been misjudged; I had been absurdly measured by other men's creed: but might I not have similarly misjudged others, since I had from early youth been under similar Influences) How many of my seniors at Oxford I had virtually despised because they were not evangelical! Had I had opportunity of testing their spirituality ? or had I the faculty of so doing? Had I not really condemned them as unspiritual, barely because of their creed? On trying to reproduce the past to my imagination, I could not condemn myself quite as sw$epingly as I wished; but my heart smote me on account of one. I had a brother, with whose name all England was resounding for praise or blame: from his sympathies, through pure hatred of Popery, I had long since turned away. What was tbieMtrat to judge him by his creed! True, his whole theory was nothing but Romanism transferred to England: but what then ? I had studied with the deepest interest Mrs. Schimmelpenninck's account of the Portroyahste, and though I was awareothat she exhibits only the bright side of her subject, yet the absolute excellencies of her nuns and priests showed that Romanism aa *uc7* was not fatal to spirituality. They were persecuted: this did them good perhaps, or certainly exhibited their brightness. So too my brother surely was strucfirlinf^ after truth, ficrhtinir for freedom to his own heart and mind, against church articles and stagnancy of thought. For this he deserved both sympathy ami love: but ,. I, alas! had not known and seen his excellence. But now God had taught me more largeness by bitter sorrow working the peaceable fruit of righteousness; at last then I might admire my brother. I therefore wrote to him a letter of contrition. Some change, either in his mind or in his view of my position, had taken place; and I was happy to find him once more able, not only to feel fraternally, as he had always done, but to act also fraternally. Nevertheless, to this day it is to me a painfully unsolved mystery, how a mind can claim its freedom in order to establish bondage.
For the pmdwritiea of Romanism I feel nothing, and I can pretend nothing, but contempt, hatred, disgust, or honor. But tibtis system of falsehood, fraud, unscrupulous and tinre*